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are aot what you were. Rob-in. *? Why so sad and strange, 

Sun-day af • ter church. Rob-in. I look’d a • round for yoir, 

otb -er night we danc’d Rob-in, Be - neath the haw - thorn tree. 



once were blithe and gay, Rob - in, What has made you change? 

thought you'd see me home, Rob-in. As once you used to do, 

thought yon'd sure - ly come, Rob - in, If but to dance with me, 



















































































































